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I'll try a quick pirate 
song. If it's no good, do I 
get to walk the plank? 


I once went sailin'’ from 

Skara Brae 

Out on my ship, I was so 

brave! 

Into the night I took my 

oars 

Because the wind died and 
had no course... 

So I oared away into the 


day 

And hit a rock I have to 
say. 

BUT! It was no rock at 
all. 

It was a pirate out for 
a Call! 


He was in the water 

just swimming there. 

So he Called out to me 
"ahoy up there!” 

I got my fishing pole and 
dropped in the line. 

He grabbed it and pulled 
me in... not a good 
sign. 

The pirate let out a howl 
and pirates came in. 

Soon I was surrounded, 
like in a pirates den! 
Still in the water they 
fished me out. 

I told them "I'm the 
Mayor, have no doubt 
So they said "Mayor 
Shmayor, you will be dead 
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soon” 

"If ye don't give us gold 
from the moon!” 

Well, I had no gold to 
give them. 

So they roped me up and 
spit on me with phelgm! 
Along came a mage, just 
like Winmere 

And by the time they 

saw her, they were all in 
a fear! 

She conjuured a serpent 
and sent it in. 

The pirates knew they 
could not win! 

One by one they threw 

me overboard 

Winmere's serpent looked 
like it was bored. 

To this day, I owe 
Winmere everything for 
her grace! 


The end. 


